
P (tides rrtnce ojTyte. 

This Stage, the S hip, vpoon : whole Decke, 

The fcas toft Pericles, appeares to fpcake. 

Ex it Gower. 

Enter Perklei oh Jhif board. 

Per. The God of this great vaft, rebuke thefc Purges 
Which waflh both heauea and hell, and thoa haft 
Vponthe Windes command, bindethem inBraffe 
, Hailing cald them from the deep?, O ftili 
Thy dearning dreadfull thunders, daily quench 
Thy nimble fulphereusflalhcs : O hovs L tcborid ■* ? 
How does my Quecne t then ftornie venomoufly. 
Wilt thou fpeat all thy felfe ? the Sea' mans whittle 
Is a whifper in the eai cs of death, 

Vnhetrd Licborida ? Lied its. 4 } oh ! 
Diuineftpati'ongfTe, and myiwife, gentle 
To thole that cry by night, coruicy thy Deity v ' ' ■ 
Aboard our dauncing Boat, may ftrift the pangs 
Of nay Quecnes traiiailcs . Now Liiborid*, 

Enter Lycherida. 

Ljcb. Heere is nothing too young farfucha place, 
Who ifit had conceit, would di;,as I am like to do . k 
Take in your armes this pecce of your dead ^neene* 
Per, How now Lycborida ? 
byeh. Patience good fir do net a (Tift the ftorme, 
Heere’s all that is left Jiuing of your jPuceoe ; 

A little Daughter, for the (ike of it- 
-Be manly, and take comfort". 

‘Per. O you Gods ! ■; 

Why do you make vs loue your gaodly gifts, 

And fnatefa them ftraighc away ? 

W e heere below, recsit net what we giue. 

And therein may rfe honor.. - ? with you. 
v Lycb. patience good fir,; uen for this charge. 

ter. Now milde may be thy life. 

For a mere blufterous birth had neuer Babe : 
j^uict and gentle thy condition ; 

For titou art the ruddkft welcome to this world, 
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PeriduPriwt of 77^* 

Thateutr was Princes childe: happy what follow** 

Thou haft as chiding a N atiuity. 

As Fire, Ayre,Watcr,Iartb,and Heauen can make, 

To Harold thee from the worude : 

Euen at the firft,thy Ioffe is more then can . 

Thy portage quite, with all thou canft finde heere . 

Now the glod Gods throw their beft eyes vpon it. 

Enter two Soylers • 

i ,So)L what courage fir ? God taue you . 

* Ter Courage enough,! do net feare tae Haw, 

It hath done to me the worii .-yet for the Io ue 
Ofthis pt.orcinfaot, this freftr new i^a-ratcr, 

I would it would fee qniet. , . 

i ,S*yl Slack the boitm there j thou wilt not, wilt thou 

!i Butfea-reome, and the brine and dowdy billoyy 
kiffe the Moore: I care nbts , , ' 

i Srf)/.Sir, your Quecne muft cuer board. 

The fea workes hie, the windeislowd, . - ■ s - 

And will not lye till the (hip be cleared' of the dead. 

Per .That’s your fuperftition. ..... A .„ u 

i. Pardon vs fir > this is a lye with vs at Sea it hath bin will ob- 
ferued And we are ftrong in cafterrie, therefore briefly yeeld her. 

e Ptr.A$ you tbinkc nasete/or ihe mutt ore board ftraight, 

Moft wretched Queens. ' 

Ljcher . Heere the lies fir. 

Per. A timblc child-bed haft thou had(my dearc) 

No light, to fire, the vnfricndly Elements 
Forgot thee vtterly nor ha«e I time 
T o bring thee ha.liowd to thy gfaHe,but ftraight 
Mutt caft thee fcarfely coffind in eate, 

Where for a Monument vpon thy bones. 

The ayre remaining lansjes ,the belching Whale, 

And bumming water moft ore. whdsne thy corps 
Lying with Ample fhels : O h) etiifid*. 

Bid Nefier bring me Spices,f r.cke and paper, 

My Casket and ray Icwels,amlbin Nic under 

D * Bring 
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